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Twins Born to French Mother Astound All Scientists
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Made a Star

‘ By TONY BIDDLE.
| Millionaire Athlete and Society Man.
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Romances of Models

(Copyright, 1914, by the Press Poblishing ¢

HOWARD CHANDLER CHRISTY AND
THE TEXAS GIRL.

o,

“ WAY oput here .3 Ohio,”” be-
i #an Mr. Howanrd Chandier
| Christy, the artist, in re-
' ) the romance 9° ~ne of his
» models, “makes it necessary for me to
"import all the girls | nae fnr my [Mus-

trations from New York «i°y. Although
they all originaily hall from all parts
of the globe.

“Kach of my models reromins at ms
nome In Ohio while I am moking the
fliustrations for a long serial story,
f‘k_‘ﬂl-".: Is uysually for several months
I'he girls learn to swim and ride and
row and have every oapoortunity to de-
veiop Into real athletes, And when
the time comes Lo go they are loath to
leave the friends they have mnde dur-
ing delightful hours of (:.nis, motor-
huating and other sports.

“Estrella, ohe of the preitiest of my
models, was a Texas girl with the
#pirit of adventure stroacsiy developed
in her. Bhe left her home tp trv her
luek out In the world, and good fortune
brought her to OQhio o pose fcr me.

“She became acquainted with a young
farmer who helped nis ramily manage
their estate of many undreds of acres
and who worked as hard as any day
laborer. But farming was not the pin-
nacle of his ambition. Me wented to
become an artist, and used every odd
moment In develcping his gt for draw-
ing. The only means of itlon open to
him was studying art through a achool
of correspondence,

“He was a tireless plodies and made
such rapid and remarkabls improve-
ment that the school advised him to
submit some of his work tn editors of
newspapers and magazines ir. Chicago

“When he had a start Estrella would
marry him. but until then she vowed
she would not hamper him. Much e
pended on how his work was recelved

And the two young people walted in
suspense to hear the verdicl
“That autumn floods threatened the

homes of the dwellers of the small river
towns in the Midd'e West. The mail
for our village had DLeen delaved for
several days: The villagers did not care
sbout the mail. They were making prep-
arations to guard their homes if the
worst should come

“But Estrella did care about those let-
ters from Chicago editors, which were
long past due. And as the floods crept
on the further was the chance of bear-
P postponed, and perhiaps [Eetrella’s
farmer would have to try all over again.

“Matters were rather serious the day
Estrella lost all palence In wide
wimmed hat, mounting the most spir-
ited horse in the stablc, the brave girl
uashed through the threatensd villages
the town., twoenty miles distant, to
Lring back the delayed mall

“The periloun journey almost ended
fatally for Estrella. She had hardly
covered the last bridge before reaching
her destination wnen the bridge was
snept away by the current

“Undaunted, she fuliilled her mission
and brought back the delayed mail

““*In that very batch was an offer to
her farmer sweetheart of a position on
a big Chicago daily, the editors of which
were very enthusiastic about his draw-
ing=

When [ had finished the ilJustrations
for which 1 was gsing ner Fe‘rella went
onn to Chicago and married her artist-
farmer, who since then has proven him-
s¢1f a genlus as an iljustrator.”™

A Natural Cake of Soap.

An odd and useful plant of our Pacifie
Coast 's the soaproot. The grasslik
crinklad leaves appear close to
ground In the spring, and are kno »
every California country dweller. They
grow from a deep-rooted bulb Incased
inn coarse fiber, If the fiber is stripped
oft and the onlonlike bulb, crushed be-
tween the hands, |8 Tubbed in water as
uses a cake of soap, a plentifal
lather regulis, as cleansing as any soap
bought in a store.—8t. Nicholas
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Don’t Go To Work By F Street Clocks

%

By EDITH LOBERT.

PPARENTLY the hours between
midnight and bedtime had hung
heavy.

There wasn't a doubt In the
worldl that he had sought solace in the
Jeeund grape and eke the festive suds,

At any rate, his burbling of the liquid
unrest had been brought to an ahruptl
end by the strong arm of the cxcise)
law,

According to his own peculiar meth-
ods of calculation, it was just three
champagnes and a cordlal past mid-
night, but he needed confirmation.

He thought the head waiter's watch
wWas wrong, =0 it develved upon him Lo
ascertain the (rue facts in regard
his latitnde and longitude.

Down the primrose path of F strect
he dallied, with two weighty problems
to =olve. One was to enler negotiations
for & low-necked hack and the« other
wos to diagnose the correct time,

The first was comparstively easy.

in

“Zhames, skarriage wally!' he an-
nounced with szolemn uJirnity to 1:-.ei
sleepy cabman, whose outlines were
fiainty visible under the fMickering arc
iamps.

Then he ambled on vy, the street In
scarch of a clock. appealing to the
circumambient almospheie tn his mel-
lowest beeritone to e transported
bac!,; to "ole Virginny."”

His wobbiy peregrinations led him to
the clock In front of _he Kelloge build-
ing on F street,

The hande pointed

o 1:4.

“Nup,” he complained, “Scmethin’'s
rotten in  Denmark—Donmark—must
have Inveshtigation!'™

He continued in the direction of the
Treasury until he found the other side
of the clock. which anrounced the
witching hour of 7:44. "Thush murei

like it! Now I ain't 'frald to go home
It's only 7:4. Carrymebnek—carryme-
back—"" |

He started across the street attrac-
ted by some brigiht lights arrangea |
around a cloock in a store window, That !
clock prociwimed to the (isiening earth |
that the hour was 1:40. '

Overwheimed by his Iztest plece of
information he sut dJown ¢n tha curb
to think it over.

Far in the distance la caught a]
glimpse of one of Major Sylvester's|
‘“finest,”” mo he picked hinself yp and |
resumed his journey. IPor three blocks |
for a public

he searched diligently i
clock. Art masenpleces, wmen's
evening clothes, trunks and cold
creams, and haberdashers' dreams

greeted him from the shop windows.
But po more clocks.
It was small .consolation for his

' troubled conscience,

Il’u[ public scandal if this clock fraud

“Something's rotten in Denmark—aw-

ever gets out!™

On the corner of Eleventh and ¥ he
stood hesitatingly, gazing at a time-
plece on a standard which recorded the
hour as 1:4i.

“What horrible clamity to the nation!

An' not a shoul knows shing ‘bout it

shept me!
guin' to play with it any longer:”

Up Eleventh street at the corner
G he saw a dim light glowing through
a clock face, which said unmistakably
1:80, -

A short distance beyond, a Jeweler's

Don't like thash street—ain’t]

of | citizshen I feel it my duty,”
la nel;bboﬂng lamp_post, “to march up

Awful clamity to country!” Fle shook
hig head wearily. “As publicly spirited
he Informed

Pennshylvan avenue io the Cupltol
and tell Congresh "bout this*™

“Zhames!” he signaled (he cabbY,

watch made of wood cited the memor- | who had Kept him in sight.

able hour of 8:17, the
affected by clocks with more ™ith han
worka

“Carry me back—to Shaint Lix'beth's!

time usvaily |

“Capitol! An' don't lose one minute!
Awful public scandal in nation's eapi-
capl lock's won't agree nollow!”

P. 8 Take a trip yourself, and ses If

I Some Reflections by a Bachelor Girl

(Copyright, 1914, by the Press Fubllshing Co.)

By HELEN

F

ROWLAND.

UNNY, haw fussy a purely platonic affection for a girl will make
a man about the shaving of his chin and the color of his cravat!

It's almost time now for all those thrifty young Lotharios who
drifted out of a girl's vision “’jes "fore Christmas” to come around
again and ‘make it up” in time for the winter festivities,

Life is becoming such a rush that most men propose between
courses at dinner, marry between lancheon and a stockholders’ meet-
ing, and expect to be “saved” between the last dose of medicine and

the last breath.

How can you tell a woman’s age? Well, if she speaks of a pitﬂos- '
opher as a “ladies’ man” you can place her at seventy-five; if she

calls him a “flirt” vou can place her at forty;

if she calls him a “girl-

chaser” you may know that he is just a sweet, young, modern debu-

fanie.

PAPE'S DIAPEPSIN WILL DIGEST FoOD

WHEN YOUR STOMACH CANT_IT'S GREAT

Stops Indigestion, Sourness,
Gas and Dyspepsia in
Five Minutes.

If you feel bloated after eating, and
¥ou belleve it is the food which &lls
you: If what little you eat lles llke a
lump of lead on .your stomach; if there
iz difficulty in breathing after: eating,
eructations of sour, undigested food and
acid, heartburn, brash. or a beiching of

gas, you need Pape’'s Diapepsin to astop | d

food fermentation and Indigestion.

It neutralizes excessive acid, stomach |

thon, Griping. etc. Your real and only
trouble is that which you eat does not
digest, but quickly ferments and sours

| producing almost any unhealthy condi-

tion.

aity oamts TDE.:'MJ .
at any "

wil] convince any stomach sufférer in

five minutes thit Fermentation” and

Sour Stomach Is causing the misery of

Indigestion.

No matter if vou call your Lyombis
Catarrh of the Stomach, Nervousness or

| Gastritls, or by any other na

1 me—always
remember that relief is waking at any
sl{,:re the moment you decldg to

use.
Pape's Diapepsin will regulate any

poison: absorbs that miserv-making gas | out-of-order Stomach within five min-
and stops fermentation which sours| ttles, and digest promptly. without any

yvour entire meal and causes Dyspepsia,
Sick JHeadache, Biliousness, Constipa-

eaemy.

juice; to which the buyer is entitled.

get a supply if you insist.

Only tree-ripened, juicy fruit is put into the
market by the growers who form the Florida
Citrus Exchange—because they believe in ad-

vancing their own interests by protecting the
interests of consumers of their fruit.

407 Jeinfer Bldg.

This Mark Means
Juicy, Sweet Fruit

Oranges and grapefruit are good because of the
juice—the pulp has little food value. When you eat
an orange or grapefruit, how good it 1s depends upon
the amount of juice it contains.
And when you buy these citrus fruits, whether or not you get
your money’s worth also depends upon how juicy they are.

Only Tree-Ripened Oranges and Grapefruit Are
Fully Filled With Juice, Sweet and Spicy

Oranges and grapefruit must have been tree-ripened to give them the full amount of
ce; to whi he juice increases in quantity each day while the
fruit is ripening on the trees—and becomes sweeter as the citric acid turns to sugar.

Juicy oranges can be grown only under favorable soil and climate conditions, of

course, such as are found so generally throughout Florida. The grapefruit grown in Florida
has a world-wide reputation for surpassing quality and delicious flavor.

Florida Citrus Exchange Oranges and
Grapefruit Are Ripened on the Trees

sweet and delicious fruit has
It is carefully han-
dled by white-gloved workers, and no hand
touches it in grove or packing house. No child

labor is employed by the exchange.

District Manager, Florida Citrus Exchange

fuss or discomfort, a!l of any kind of
food you eat—Advt

I

This spicy,
splendid keeping qualities.

Up-to-date dealers in almost every city sell Florida Citrus Exchange
Oranges and Grapefruait. If your grocer doesn’t carry them, he will
Should you have any trouble finding
the fruit, please write to

C. N. WILLIAMS

Washington, D. C,

RUS EXCHANGE-

Fee




